if 

The moft lament able Tragedie 

T amor4. Eraprefle lam, but yon der fi ts the Emperour. 
Clowne. Tis he, God and Saint Stephen giue you godden 

I haue brought you a letter and a couple of pidgic ns hcere. ’ 

^ w; 

fJee reades the Letter. 

li 

SatHr. Goc take him away, and hang him prefcntly ? 
CloK»ne. How much money muft I haue. 

T amora. Come firra you muft be hanged. 

Clowne. Hangd be Lady, then I haue brought vp a nccke 
toafaircend. 

Sxit, 

1 

Satur. Difpightfull and infollcrablc wrongs, 
Shall I endure this monftrous villanie ? 

I know from whence this fame deuife proceedes. 
May this be borne, as if his trayterous fonnes. 

That dyde by law for murther of our brother, 

Haue by my meanes been butchered wrongfully. 
Goc dragge the villaine hither by the hairc, 

Nor age, nor honour, fhall fhape priuiledge. 

For this proude mockc, He be thy (laughter man. 
Sly franticke wretch, that holpft to make me great. 
In hope thy felfc fhould gouerne Rome and mcc. 

K I i 

Enter "Lduntias Sntillius* ' 


Satur. What newes with thee Smidius f 
Emillius. Arn/c my Lords, Rome neucr had more caufe, 
The Gothes haue gathered head, and with a power 
Of high refblued men, bent to thefpoyle. 

They hither march amaine, vnder condua 
Of LuciuSy fbnnc to. old Andronkus, 

W ho threates in courle of this rcuengc to doe 

Af 




of Tim Andronlcm, 

AjmuchascucrOri^Wdid. 

Km- Is warlike X»fw/ Generali otthc^o/w/, 

Thcfe t)'dings ”*P ^ ^‘'’"o 

As flowers with froft, or graflfe beate downc with flomi€S : 

I now begins our forrowes to approach, 

Xis he the common people loue fo much. 

My fclfc hath often heard them fay. 

When 1 haue walked like apriuatc man, 

That i«a«/banifhment was wrongfully. 

And they haue wilht that Lttcids were their Emperour. 

Tamf yti- Why fliould you feare, is not your Citty ftrong ? 

Km^. I but the Cittizens fauour Lucius^ 

And will reuoltfrom me to fuccour him. 

Tmora. King, be thy thoughts imperious like thy namc> 

Is the Sunne dimd, that Gnats doe flic in it, 

The Eagle fuffers little birds to ling, 

And is not carcfull what they mcanc thereby. 

Knowing that with the fhadow of his wings. 

He can at plcafurc flint their melody. 

Euenfo may eft thou the giddy men of Rome, 

Then chcare thy fpirit, for know thou Emperour, 

I will etichaunt the old Andronkus, 

With words more fweet and yet more dangerous 
Then baites to fifh, or honey ftalks to fheepe. 

When as the one is wounded with the baitc. 

The other rotted with delicious feede. 

King. Buthewillnotintreatehisfonneforvs. 

T ttmora. If T amora intreate him than he wiH» 

For I can fmooth and fill his aged cares. 

With golden promifes, that were his hart 
Almoft impregnable, his old yearcs dcafe. 

Yet fliould both earc and hart obay my tongue* 

Goc thou before to be our Embaffadour, 
that the Emperour requefls a parly, 

Hi or 






